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SANG I PT 
1 Tune, The wawking of the faulds. 


Bo Y Peggy is a young thing, 
? 9 Jace enter d 1 n her te 
8 pF 


Ir as Fi e day, and ſweet as +2 
Fair as the day, and always gay. 
: My Peggy is a young thing, 
And Pm not very auld, 
Yet well J like to Dr her at 
The wawking of the fauld. 
My Peg Peggy ſpeaks fae ſweetly, 
| hene er we meet alane, 
] wiſh nae mair to lay my care, 
I 0 Peg nae 5 of a' that's — 
ks ſae ſweet N 
10 1 a os I'm cauld; . 
But ſhe gars a' my ſpirits glow - 
At wawking of the fauld. 


N 'T 4 1 

Peggy ſiniles lac Fly, © | 
Ws er I whiſper love, 

That I look down Do a the town, | 

That I look 1802 upon a crown. 
. 0 fae kin 
e It*mikes by: b the and TK; 
And naithing gi'es me ſic delight, 


= wawking of the fauld. 


- 


x 5 Pk ſings ſae © 
on my pips I pay 
CE hen mp/pigs I Melt 
Ii bers the _ that ſhe 2 beſt, 
ſin gs fac ſaftly, 
"Hoy in — — fangs a are talq, 
With innocence the wale © ſenſe, 


At wawking of the fauld. 


SANG II. By Pats. 


Tune, 5 gar rub ber o'er with, fra 


\EAR Roger, if your Jenny geck, 
And anſwer kindneſs with a ſlight, 
Seem unconcern'd at her neglect, 
For women in a man delight: 
But them diſpiſe who're ſoon defeat, 
And with a ſimple face give way 
To a repulſe then be not blate, 
| Puſh bauldly on, and win the day. 
When maidens, innocently young, 
Say aften what they never mean; 
Ne'er mind their pretty lying tongue; 
But tent the language of An een; 


© 


[5] 
If theſe agree, and ſhe perſiſtt 

To anſwer all your love with hate, 
Seek elſewhere to be better bleſt, + 
And let her ſigh when tis too late. 


SANG III. By Pzcorv. 
Tune, Pokuart on the Green. 
HE dorty will repent, 
T If — heart — cauld, 
And name her ſmiles will tent, 
Soon as her face looks auld: — 14 
The dawted bairn thus takes the pet, 
Nor eats tho' hunger crave, 18 
Whimpers and tarrows at its meat, 
And''s laught at by the lave. 
They jeſt it till the dinner's paſt, 
Thus by it ſell abus'd, 
The fool t ing is oblig'd to faſt, 
Or eat what they've refus d. 


SANG IV. By Jenny. 
Tune, O dear mother, what ſhall 1 do ? 


Dear Peggy, love's beguiling, 

We — 4 not to truſt his ſmiling; 

| Better far to do as I do, | 

Leſt a harder luck betide you. 

Laſſes when their fancy's carry'd, 

Think of nought but to ba marry'd; 

Running to a life deſtroys 

Heartſome, free, and youthfu' joys. wy 
Bk on SANG 


[67] 15 
S ANG V. "By Procv. . 
Tune, Biene ces I be fh ae 8 _ 
1 He. "hall I beſad when a huſband I hae, 
That has better ſenſe than any of thae 
Sour weak filly fellows, that ſtudy like fools, 
To fink their ain joy, and make their wives 
| ſnools. 
The man - "a is prudent ne ler  lightle his 
wife, 
Or with dull reproaches encourages ſtrife, 
He praiſes her virtue, and ne'er will abuſe 
Fer for a ſmall failing, but find an excuſe, 


SANG VI By Jenvv. 
Tune, Nan/y's to the green wood gane 
Ide, dear laſſie, ye have won, 
And there is nae denying, 
That ſure as light flows frae the ſun, 
Frae love proceeds complying, 
For a' that' we can do or fay 
Gainſt love nae thinker heeds us, 
'They ken our boſoms lodge the fae, 
That by the heartſtrings lead us, 


s ANG VIE By Symon. 
Tune, Cald kale in . Se hr 
{AULD he the rebels caſt, 

Oppreſlors baſe and bloody, | 
7 '; we'll ſee them at the laſt 
Strung a' up in a woody. 
Bleſt be he of worth and ſenſe, 
And ever high his ſtation, 
That bravely ſtands in. the defence 


T conicience, king and nation. 
| | 8A N G 


/ ; 
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SANG VII. By Symon. 
Tune, Au king of Gebrdy's i 
TH HE laird who ae ur 
'Wad thrive ſhould be kindly and fre, Led 
Nor rack the poor tenants who labour 2 
To riſe aboon poverty: 45 
Ele like the pack-hotſe that's unfother d 00 
his . And burthen'd, will tumble doum faint z Abu 
Thus virtue by hardſhip is ſother d.,. 
And radkers oft tine their ret. 


s AN N. V Muss. 

Tune, Curle 404 the „ 
PESOY, nowithe King's „ ne uy x free 
— king "EY 


Thou © may, 8092 benin — „ 1 
Peggy, 55 cotrie; 1 ol 6 mel 
Nae mir th 50 milk 15 


And be a ON 7 7 
Now, 5 1 5 * come, 1 |: | 


SANG X. By Paris and N | 
Tune, Winter was cel, and my clothing was thin. 
POGy. - | 
EN firſt iny dear addie-gnde to dren iſt | 
And {atiew-milktig/firft ſeyd my get 
To bear the milk-<bowie;/ no pain was to me, 
When 1 _— 58 forgat ther'd with thee. | 
AFTER. | 
When cornerig rt Ye ene ede gen 
N N CR d 5 15 
Nae birns, 89 or breckens, gave 
if 1 bande herties righttipen'd d for nw 
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„bor. it! e | 
When thou ran, or © Wee. or pitted the tar, Bu 


And came off the victor, my heart was ay fain: iT 
Thy ilka ſport manly gave pleaſure to me; | 
For nane can put, weste or run ſwilt as thee,” Re 
ATTIC: oo þ 
Our Jenny ſir pay the cowden broom-nins, 1 
And Roſie lilts ſwiftly the wi ox Ar ewe; | 
There s few Jenny Nettles Hke Nanſy can ſing, 1 
At Throw the wood laddie, Beſs 8 — bats: 
But when my dear P y.ſings with better 5 h 
The Boatman, Tuced fide, or ME V the mill, 
"Tis many times ſweeter and p unge Jay w 0 
F or tho! they ſing nicely, they cannot like thee. 
EGOY 00 
How eaſy can laſſes trow what they Sele 2_ 
And praiſes ſae kindly increaſes love's reg, 
ive me ſtill e Ke Pa my :{tudy.ſhall By 
To make myſelf better ana ſe ſxeeter fo hee. 


SAN T. . "If 57 Pari and Peco. 
rod! (To Its own Line, wh 


* * Nin 2 \ * 4 
KING AF - * 


5 Park, 
X the the FRIES warmneſs of thy mouth, 
And r. Towing eye that ſmiling tells ea & 


ry 


—_— 


Puels, my lake, that * — or 
Fe're made deforlore, andywhy. ſhould yerdeny? 4 0 
; PRGCY. T6 
hat ken you, lad; gif we! confeſs. o er ſoon, 551 0 

think us cheap, and ſyne the wooing's done: 91 


Che maiden that o'er quickly tynes her Pow I, 
t ke unripg ffir! will taſte: but. hard and ſow'r. ' 
. Ve { : PATIE. 


. 
. . 4 1 i FOTO r 
ut gin they hing o'er. lang upon the tree, 
Their demels they may the and ſite 
may ye. 18 | 
Red-cheeked ye compleatly ripe appear, 
And I have thol'd and woo'd a lang haf- 
ear. Ss 
0 Pio ay, falling into Patie's arms. 
Then dinna pow me, gently thus I fa? 
Into my Patie's'arms for good and a': 
But ſtint your wiſhes to this kind embrace, 
And mint nue further till we've got the 
. | ER 
PA IE, with his left hand about her waiſt. 
O charming armfu', hence ye cares away, 
Pl! kiſs my treaſure a' the live-lang day, 
All night Pll dream my kiſſes o'er again, 
Till that day A ye'll be a my ain. 
ee, . : 
Sun gallop down the weſtlin ſkies, 
Gang ſoon to bed, and quickly riſe, 
O laſh your ſteeds, poſt time away, 
And hafte about our bridal daß; 
And if youre weary'd, honeſt light, 
Sleep, gin you like, a week that night. 


| SANG. XIE, By Sir WI II Axl. 


Hp from bine, now by the dawn 
He ſtarts as freſh as roſes blawn, 
And ranges o'er the heights and lawn, 


After 5 


90 
* 


{ 10,] 
After his bleeting flocks, 
Healthful, and innocently gay, 
He chants and whiſtles out the day 
Untaught to ſmile, and then betray, 
Like courtly weathercocks, 
Life happy from ambition free, 
Envy and vile hypocriſie, 
When truth and love with joy agree, 
Unſullied with a crime: 
Unmov'd with what diſturbs the great, 
In propping of their pride and ſtate, 
He lives, and unafraid of fate, | 
Contented one: his time, 


SANG XII. By . 


Tune, Leith-wynd. 
Jenny. 


You ſhould nae mair complain, 

The eaſy maid, beſet with love, 

Few words will quickly gain; 5 

For I muſt own now ſince you're free, 
This too fond heart of mine 

Has lang, a black-ſole true to thee, _ 
Wiſh'd to be pair'd with thine. 

Noon -1 0 

Tm happy now, ah! let my head 
Upon thy breaſt 6 5 

The pleaſure ſtrikes me near-hand dead, | 
Is Jenny then ſae kind? 


ERE I aſſur d you'll conſtant prove, 


f [ 11 * 

O let me briſs thee to my heart! 
And round my arms entwine: 

Delytful thought, we'll never part! 
Come preſs thy mouth to mine. 


SANG XIV, By JeNvv. 
| Tune, O'er Beis. 
WII. I agree, ye're ſure of me; 
Next to my father gae: 5 
Make him content to give conſent, 
He'll hardly ſay you __ N 
For ye have what he wad be at, 
And will commend you well, 
Since parents auld think love grows cauld 
Where bairns want milk and meal. 
Should he deny, I care na by, 
He'd contradict in vain. 
Tho' a' my kin had ſaid and ſworn, 
But thee I will have nane. 
Then never range, nor learn to change, 
Like thoſe in high degree: 
And if you prove faithful in love, 
You'll find nae fault in me. 


SANG XV. By Sir WILLIAM. 
Tune, Vat ye wha 1 met yeſtreen. 
N from ruſticity and love, 
Whoſe flames but over lowly burn, 
My Gentle Shepherd muſt be drove, 

His ſoul muſt take another turn: 
As the rough diamond, from the mine, 
| In breakings only ſhews its light, 
Till poliſhing has made it ſhine, _ 
Thus learning makes the genius bright. 


S ANG 


L 
8A N 6 Nen "By Bavioy, 


1 its own. Tine. 
OCKY fig to Jenny, Jenny wilt thou do & 
Ne'er a fit, ao Jenny, for my ocher- 


For m. r. med, [wi na marry thee, 

E'ens = ike, . 185 een let it be. 
T ha'e gowd and gear, I th 

I have — good awſen ganging in wry 

Ganging in a pleugh, and linkan o'er the A 

And gin ye winna tak me, I can let ye be. 
I ha'e a go ha' houſe, a barn and a bayer, 


A peatſtack fore the door, yell make a 


rantin fire; 


I'll make a rantin fire, and n erry fall Il we be, 
- i 1 gin ye winna tak me, J dan 

ſaid to a 3 ye wonna, tell, 
laſs my Fell * 


let ye be, 


Ye Nat bet he 75 PII bet the 
Ye're a bonny lad, and I'm a; ale free; 


Ye're mio to tak ORs thay to let mf Bf 


SANG. XVII. By Roozs. | 


Tune, Kirk wad It me be. 


| D UTY and part of reaſon, © - + 
Plead . — on the parents ſide, 
Which love — calls treaſon, 
Ihe ſtrongeſt muſt be obey d: 
For now tho I'm one of the EY 2 
My conſtancy falſhood repels; 
For change in my heart is no entry. 


Still chere m dear P excala- 
n NG 


aye land Hens | 


 _—_ 
SA NG XVIII. By Pzcoy: 


Tune, Waes my heart that awe ſbou d Sunder, | 


PEAK on, ſpeak thus, and ftill my grief 
Hold up a heart that's ſinkin und 
Theſe fears that rank will want relief, 
When 8 muſt from h 5 Peggy funder f 
A 8 ace and ſilk attire, ' |". | 
lady rich in beauty's blotfom, | 
Alake u me! will 'now conſpire, 21 
To ſteol thee from thy Peggy's boſom. 
No more the ſhepherd who excelf dd 
The reſt,whoſe'wit made them to wonder, 
Shall now His Peggy ee 
Ah! Tan die, but never ſunde 75 it 
Ye meadows: Where we often ſtray d, . 
Ye banks where we were wont MY, Van er; 
Sweet-ſeented rucks round which we od d, | 
You'll Joſe your 2K War. e' te a- 
nder. 
Again, uh ſhall*Fnever cre ß 
Around the know with filent gary?" 
Kindly to watch thee. while ep, 
And wonder at thy manly ae 
Hear, heaven, while ſolemnly I vo -r, 
Tho thou ſhould'ſt prove a wand'ring 
loysr, 


Through le de to NES ſhallprove true. 
No . 


1. Wa, to any I 7; r 


* * d 
4 
4 4 
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SANG 


But inwardly rooted. will keen 


S ANG XIX. By Pzcov. 

Tune, Tweed. ſide. 
Win hope was quite ſunk in deſpair, 

VV My heart it was going to break; 

My life appear d N my care, 

| But now I will ſav't for thy ſake. 
Where- e er my love travels by day, 
Where: ever he lodges by night, 

With me his dear image ſhall ſtay; 

And my ſoul keep him ever in ſight. 
With patience Tl wait the long year, 
And ſtudy the gentleſt charms; 

TO time away till thou appear, 
| lock thee for ay in thoſe arms. 
Whilſt thou waſt a ſhepherd, I priz d 
No higher degree in this life; 
But now I'll endeavour to riſe ., 
To a height is becoming thy wife. 
For beauty that's only ſkin deep, © |, 
— Muſt fade like the gowans of May, 


— 
o 


999 : 


For ever, without a decay. 
Nor age, nor the changes of life, 
Can quench the fair fire of love; 
If virtue's ingrain'd in the wife. 
And the huſband have ſenſe to approve, 


ANG XX ear. 
Tune, Bufh aboon Traquuir. 
A T fetting day and riſing morn, 
With ſoul that ſtil ſhall love thee, 
Tl aſk of heaven thy fafe return, 
With all that can improve thee. 


Fl 


P11] viſit oft the birken-buſh, 
Sweet tales of love, and hid my bluſh, 


There will I tell the trees and flow'rs, 


By vows you're mine, by love is yours 


| PT HE bonny gray-ey'd morning begins 


The hearty hynd ſtarts from his lazy ſleep, 
Without a guilty ſting to wrinkle his brow, 
And he joins their concert driving the plow, 


While fluſter'd with wine, or madden d 


Wiſhing for calmneſs and ſlumber in vain. 


[15] 


Where firſt thou kindly told me - © 
_. Whilſt round thou did'ſt enfold me. 
To all our. haunts I will repair, 
By greenwood-ſhaw or fountain; 
Or where the ſummer-day I'd ſhare ; 
With thee upon yon mountain, 
From thoughts unfeign'd and tender; 
A heart which cannot wander. 
SANG XXI, By Sir WiLL1am, | 
Tune, Bonny gray-ey d morn. 


| to peep, 
And darkneſs flies before the riſing ray, 


To follow healthful labours of the day, 

The lark and the linnet tend his levee, 

From toil of grimace and pageantry free. 
With loſs 


Of half an eſtate, the prey of a main, 
Thedrunkard and gameſter tumble and toſs, 
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Be my portion K* and hrjetndh bf hh, 
Plac'd - Kent diſtance from parties and 
a ' e 
Where neither ambition nor averice blind, 
Reach him who has happineſs link d to 
= oe 5 
S AN G XXII. By Prov. 
Tune, Corn-riggs are bonny. 
M* Patie bra | i 
His mind is never muddy ; 
His breath is ſweeter than new hay, 
His face is fair and ruddy ; : 
His ſhape is handſome, middle ſize, | Mi 
He's comely in his wawking, nn 
The ſhining in his een ſurprize, | 
Tis heaven to hear him tawking, 
Laſt night I met him on LOL, 
| Where yellow corn was 
There mony a kindly word * 
That fet my heart a wing, ; 
He kiſs d and vow'd he wad be mine, 
And loo'd me beſt of on, 
That gars me like to ling _ 
O corn-riggs are bo 
| Let laſſes of a ſilly mind 
Refuſe what maiſt theyr re wanting 
Since we for yielding were deſign d, | 
We chaſtly ſhould be granting. 
Tien FI comply, and marry Pate, 
r And ſyne my cockernony 
Hes free to touzel, air or late, 
28 ov Where corn-riggs are bonny. 
| ; N FRY The E N D. 
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